















HUMANITY IS 

IOADKILL 

VITHE 

INFORMATION 

HIGHWAY 




Why wait to enjoy yoursecond childhood when 
you can enjoyyour first? 

C A M A R O O genuine Chevrolet 












































































SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 
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Citrus On A New Wavelength 






































Introducing a great way to discover today's best new music. 


The Dark Side 
of the Moon 
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GROOVES 

1450 E PARHAM ROAD 
RICHMOND VA 23286-4266 














NEW WRITE 















































































THE SPORTING LIFE 




















Want to know what Clinton will 
do next? Just ask yourself: Whs 
would Thomas Jefferson do? 
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RushmoreorLess 
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EXECUTIVE SUMMARY 

Stanley Bing 


Working Hard, Buddy? 















Take the 5th. 



iKYY VODKA 

The Intelligent Drink. 













How one man learned you don’t have to be a gun-lovin’, UN-hatin’, 
tag-evadin’ conspiracy freak to want to hick Oncle Sa m’s sorry ass 
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BY DENIS JOHNSON 

I N JULY 1992,1 WENT TO ALASKA to pan for gold and to live out the happy story, I don’t 
mind admitting, of the American who finds something fundamentally valuable and un¬ 
touched in earth no person has ever walked on. My first day in Anchorage, I made the ac¬ 
quaintance of two men who fascinated me. Jacob lived off the land and well off the grid and 
on, as he put it, “the cutting edge of freedom.” In the hills outside Talkeetna, he had built his 
own cabin and acted as midwife at the births of his four children. His friend David prospect¬ 
ed in the Bonanza Hills, southwest of Anchorage, and hunted bears with a compound bow. 










I’ve lent sympathy to the militias, the 
throwback mountaineers, and even 
the Christian fringe. This is a free 
country. I just want to be left alone. I 
thought that was all they wanted, too. 
























™ °t1' tfStSStoS This isn’t th e Pitted States I learned 
about in school, and it’s not the one 
i 11 the founding fathers founded. What 
happened? If I ask the government, 
it’ll say that nothing has happened. 














When the bomh hit, John Trochmann’s 
Militia ofMontananentonred alert, 
called up the FBI, and headed for a strip 
joint. An intimate week in the bunker with 
the most dangerous patriots in America. 

AT 

HOME 

WITH 

M.O.M. 


BY DANIEL VOLL 


























THE 

WHITE WOMAN 
FROM H ELL 


BY MARYANNE VOLLERS 













































































“I know my husband will be killed,” 
says Carolyn, “and I have made my 
peace with that. If you live according 
to natural law, you’ll be at peace. Do I 
look like I’m at peace? Well, I am.” 
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They said his marriage 
to Cindy Crawford 
wouldn’t last. They 
were right—hut for all 
the wrong reasons. 

By Michael Gross 






















“In Hollywood, if actors like Gere 
didn’t play ball with certain people 

who were gay,” says a producer, 









SUMMER FICTION 


The 

James Dean 
Garage Band 


LEAVE THE SILVER PORSCHE AND WALK INTO 
THE DESERT: IF THE LIFE YOU’RE LEADING IS 
NOT THE ONE YOU DREAM ABOUT, THEN FLEE. 


By Rick Moody 





















DEAN HELPED US ARTICULATE WHAT WE HAD IN COMMON 
BY APPLYING STANISLAVSKY TO THE GARAGE BAND 
FORMAT—THAT WE HAD BEEN FORSAKEN BY EARTHLY 
AFFECTION. THAT WAS THE ONLY LYRIC WE NEEDED. 




















HERE WAS DEAN’S BIND: IF HE PRETENDED THAT HE WAS 
NOBODY, HE WAS CONDESCENDING. IF HE PRETENDED 
THAT HE WAS SOMEBODY, HE WAS ARROGANT, PUTTING 
ON AIRS. SO HE PLAYED WITH HIS BACK TO THE AUDIENCE. 




















AFTER A FEW YEARS OF LIVING IN LOST HILLS, DEAN 
LOOKED LIKE SHIT. HE COULDN’T HAVE SECURED A PART 
IN THE MONSTER MOVIES OF THE PERIOD. HE WAS 
EMBARKED ON AN ODYSSEY OF PERSONAL DISCOVERY. 



















The 

Thief 


AN EDGY PHILOSOPHICAL THROW-DOWN, IN 
WHICH A WANDERING BOTTLE COLLECTOR 
DOES BATTLE WITH A HOODLUM BETWEEN 
HELPINGS OF GREENS, MEAT LOAF, AND RIBS 






HOW MANY WAYS WERE THERE TO KILL A MAN? WHAT 
WAS MORE DANGEROUS IN A CLOSE FIGHT—A GUN OR A 
KNIFE? HOW LONG COULD YOU HOLD YOUR BREATH 
UNDERWATER? WILL GOD REALLY FORGIVE ANY SIN? 















1 MOSLEY 



THEY CALLED HIM POP AND OLD MAN. THEY CHECKED 
AFTER HIM LIKE HE WAS SOME KIND OF AN ANIMAL. 
SOCRATES TOOK IT, THOUGH, BECAUSE THEY WERE 
STUPID AND ARROGANT AND MEAN—BUT HE WAS EVIL. 
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IT'S NOT. 
IT DOESN'T. 
i IT WON'T. 


















































_ SUMMER FICTION _ 

By the 

St. Lawrence 

HE’D BEEN PLAYING HOPSCOTCH AT DEATH’S 
DOOR, BUT HE STILL HAD JUST ENOUGH TIME 
TO SOLVE THE LONG-STANDING MYSTERY OF 
THE BORDELLO AND THE BODY ON THE TRACKS 


By Saul Bellow 









ONLY TWO MONTHS AGO THE DOCTORS HAD WRITTEN 
REXLER OFF. THE SPECIALIST HAD EVEN CONFESSED 
TO HIM THAT “YOUR LUNGS WERE WHITED OUT. I 
WOULDN’T HAVE GIVEN TWO CENTS FOR YOUR LIFE.” 



















HOW DEEP CAN THE LIFE OF A MODERN MAN BE? VERY 
DEEP, IF HE IS HARD ENOUGH TO SEE INNOCENCE AS A 
FAULT, IF, AS BRECHT HELD, HE WIPES OUT THE OUGHTS 
THE GULLIBLE BUY AND EXPELS PITY FROM POLITICS. 





































_SUMMER FICTION_ 

Two of 
Everything 


EVEN A NICE GUY SHOULD HAVE ONE LAST 
CHANCE TO LIE TO HIS GIRLFRIEND, STEAL 
A BRAND-NEW MERCEDES, TAKE A LITTLE 
DIRTY MONEY, AND DUKE IT OUT WITH A MORON 

















“I’LL TELL YOU WHAT HAPPENED,” MR. DiCAPRA SAID. 
“YESTERDAY I COME IN AFTER MIDNIGHT AND WHO DO 
I FIND BUT ONE OF THE BUTCHERS IN THE STORAGE 
LOCKER, CARRYING A CHAIN SAW. A CAREER BUTCHER.” 



















AT LUNCHTIME, MARTY CALLED UP LINA. “IT’S YOUR 
BUTCHER,” HE SAID. SHE WHISPERED, “I’M IN MR. 
LEONARD’S OFFICE.” “I’D JUST LIKE YOU TO KNOW 
THAT YOUR JUICY TENDERLOIN IS READY,” HE REPLIED. 


















IN A FEW MINUTES, MARTY REALIZED THAT IN THE 
ROOM THEY WERE STANDING IN, THERE WAS ALSO A 
FREEZER SET SIDEWAYS AGAINST THE WALL. DUGALD 
CAUGHT HIM LOOKING AT IT. “DEAD BODIES,” HE SAID. 
















“WHAT WERE YOU DOING IN HER HOUSE?” LINA ASKED. 
“I TOLD YOU, I WAS DELIVERING AN ORDER,” SAID MARTY. 
“I DIDN’T KNOW YOU DELIVERED ORDERS,” LINA SAID. 
“IS THAT FOR EVERYBODY OR JUST OLD GIRLFRIENDS?” 













SUDDENLY, MARTY REALIZED THAT HE SHOULD NOT 
HAVE TAKEN THE CAR. FOR ALL HE KNEW, TRACY’S 
HUSBAND COULD’VE BEEN BEHIND THE BLINDS, AND 
THE POLICE COULD ALREADY BE OUT LOOKING FOR HIM. 


























. GewM man 

An influential fashion iabel debuts its men’s wear. Plus, gym chic. 



On Fashion: Woody Hochswender 


Prada 


















“The advantage 
of Prada,” says 
the designer, “is 
you can wear it to 
the office, but if 
you are a little hip 
and alternative, 
you can use it in a 
different way.” 
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The Scandinavian Superwagon 










































































































